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A IEFT TO THe BODY. AND A M6HT TO THE WAD! 





STORIES OF PEOPLE SEEKING HEALTH AND 
HAPPINESS THROUGH THE GRIM BUT STIRRING 
WORLD OP REAL MEDICINE ' 




STORIES OF PEOPLE SEARCHING FOR PEACE 
OF MIND THROUGH THE MODERN SCIENCE 
OF PSYCHOANALYSIS .' 



IF VOU'D LIKE TO SUBSCRIBE TO EITHER OR BOTH OF THE ABOVE MAGAZINES... OR TO 
ANY OTHER OF E.C.'S "NEW DIRECTION" MAGAZINES... FILL OUT THE COUPON BELOW, EN- 
CLOSE *I.OO FOR EACH SUBSCRIPTION, AND MAIL TO- 



ENTERTAINING COMICS 
ROOM 70fe 

225 LAFAYETTE STREET 
N.Y.C. 12, N.Y. 



PLEASE SEND ME EIGHT ISSUES OF THE 'NEW DIRECTION' 
MAGAZINE CO) I HAVE CHECKED. I ENCLOSE ONE DOLLAR 
(#1.00) FOR EACH SUBSCRIPTION. 

NAME 



D M.D. □ PSYCHOANALYSIS 

□ IMPACT a ACES HIGH 

□ VALOR d PANIC 
a EXTRA □ PIRACY □ WEIRD SOENCE - FANTASY 



APORESS _ 

CITY 

STATE 








His past veiled in mystery and cloaked in vague and 

SHADOWED RUMORS, JEAN LAFITTE RULED HIS PIRATE KING- 
OOM WITH THE ABSOLUTE POWER OF AN ORIENTAL POTENTATE. 
HIS SUBJECTS WERE SWASHBUCKLING SEA ROVERS.THE 
SWEEPINGS OF MANY NATIONS. HIS DOMAIN WAS SAftATAK/A, 
AN ISLAND OFF THE COAST OF LOUISIANA NEAR NEW ORLEANS. 
ONE DAY, THE ISLAND HAD BEEN A DESERTED FOG-BLANKETED 
HO MANS LAND. THE NEXT DAY, ASTHE FOG LIFTED.THERE'O 
BEEN THREE SHIPS ANCHORED IN IT'S COVE. LAFITTE HAD 
COME OUT OF NOWHERE. . . OUT Of MIST AND SHADOW . . . 
SUDDENLY. . .MYSTERIOUSLY. . . TO CLAIM BARATAM FOR HIS 
HEADQUARTERS. . . 



Nothing was known of this phantom figure 
who'd appeared out of the morning mist. but 
he soon earned an infamous reputationas a 
plunderer of shipping in the gulf of mexico 
and the carrjbean. then came the war of ibi2. 
one winter afternoon in december, 1814, a 
british frigate was anchored off 8arataria. two 
of lafitte's trusted lieutenants stood in 
worried conference outs11e the lavish house 
he'd built for himself. 




Smouldering hatred burned in 
the eves of the two pirates as 
the british officers walked 
stiffly bv them 



THE AMERICAN, WILLIAMS, AND THE 
FRENCHMAN, DOMINIQUE, WHO HAD 
BEEN NAPOLEON'S CANNONEER, 

~ ~IR LEADER ON THE GREAT 
PORCH OF LAFITTE'S HOUSE. THEY 
STOOD SILENT, BUT THEIR EYES 
SPOKE FOR THEM, REFLECTING 
THEIR CONCEALED CONTEMPT... 




ANO J 1 AM STILL A 
FRENCHMAN f PERHAPS 
YOU HAVE FORGOTTEN 
TOUR OWN HERITAGE. 
LAFITTE,BUTAW.r/ 
I FOUGHT V/KHNAPOLE0N 
AND I CANNOT ALLY 
MYSELF WITH AN ENEMY 
OF FRANCE! I T I S 7»».tt>* 
...AND TOO H.KZ kTRAITOn.- 



BLACK ANGER CONTORTED LAFITTE'S FACE. 
COLD BLUE EYES GLINTEO LIKE THE COLO STEEL 
OF THE GUN WHICH FLASHED IN HIS HAND. AS 
WILLIAMS' FINGER CURLED AROUND THE IVORY 
BUTT OF THE PISTOL IN HIS BELT, A LEAN.RANGY 
MAN APPEARED IN THE OOORWAT... 





For an eternal moment , no 
one moved. then.lafitte 
sheathed his knife, williams' 
hano dropped from his pistol, 
and dominique sighed in relief. 

i/l AM SORRY, CAPTAIN LAWRENCE? , 
I DO NOT i/AT£ THE WORD TRAITOR? I 
ESPECIALLY WHEN IT IS ADDRESSED/ 

TO ME /ANGER 

DROVE AWAY /SEAM* WHO IS 
REASON f / THIS MAN f 




CAPTAIN LAWRENCE IS AN 
EMISSARY OF GENERAL 
ANDREW JACKSON WHO 
COMMANDS THE AMERICAN 
TROOPS IN NEW ORLEANS t 
THE UNITED STATES GOV- 
ERNMENT WILL GRANT US 
AMKESTY IF WE FIGHT " 
WM S/W .' WHAT DO 



CAPTAIN LAWRENCE WAS H 10- 
DEN IN THE CLOSET WHILE I 
NEGOTIATED WITH THEM, 
~iRO ME TURN THEM I 
SO.BOfS ...WE FIGHT UNDER 
GENERAL JACKSON... ANO, 8Y 
STRIKING A BLOW AGAINST THE 
BRITISH, ERASE THE BAB 
REPUTATIONS 'WE'VE EARNED 
"-- OURSELVES IN THESE 
PARTS f£#* 




For a time, there was heavy silence, only the 
breeze in the shrouds and the jangle of equipment 
as british grenadiers climbed into longboats broke 
the stillness. then, from the flagship, came the 
shrill notes of a bugle. matches flared and £5 
pounders roared fire and smoke as the whole flo- 
tilla poured its broadside onto the defense bat- 
tery ashore. ., 




The bombardment turned the pleasant beach 
into a maelstrom of fury. shell bursts threv 
up fountains of sano.ano brts of steel whis- 
tled through the air. , ■ 



£ 



Fusillade after fusillade was poured into the ■ 
defense positions. but the americans were well-duo- 
in and most of the shells buried themselves harm- 
lessly in the sand. . . 




HAWK-EYED DOMINIQUE CALLEDON ALL HIS SKILL AS A FOR HOURS.THE CARNAGE CONTINUED. LINE AFTER 

CANNONEER. HE RUSHED FROM GUN TO GUN, PERSONALLY LINE OF BRITISH GRENADIERS MARCHED UPON THE BREAST 

SIGHTING EACH WEAPON AS THE PIRATE CANNONS POURED WORKS, ONLY TO FALL UNDER THE GALLING FIRE OF 

HAVOC INTO THE ONCOMING LONGBOATS, TAKING A TER- CANNON AND MUSKET. . . 
BIBLE TOLL. 




\ LAFITTE AMD HIS MEN, AS HAD BEEN PROM I SEO, WERE 
' GRANTED AMNESTY. THEY WERE WELCOME TO STROLL 
THE DOCKS OF NEW ORLEANS AS FREE MEN, FETED BY THE 
GRATEFUL PEOPLE OF THE CITY, AND THUS .THE MONTHS 
PASSED- 



KING LIKE A FOOL. DOMINIQUE' 
YOU AND ALL THE OTHER MEN ARE 
0HAFIN6 ATTHE BIT* YOU BELONG 
ON THE DECK OF A SLEEK SH/PVIVXti 
THE SEA WIND BITING YOUR FACE...NOT 

IN DIRT TO RAISE A FEW 
BUSHELS OF YAMS' 




THE UNITED STATES 
BECAME MORE IMPORTANT 
TO HIM THAN WE DID? MEN 
1.IKE US CANNOT GIVE OUR 
ALLEGIANCE TO AW FLAG 

BUT THE "JOLLY 

WE ARE MEN WITHOUT A 

cout/r/rr. 




As THE TRUTH OF LAFITTE'S STATEMENT 
SANK HOME, TEARS GLISTENED IN DOMIN - 
IQUE'S EYES... 



TWO DAYS PASSED AND THE ttUEMEROH 

SAILED FOR ITS DESTINATION... CUBA . 
BUT AS IT PLOWED THE SMOOTH, SEMI- 
TROPICAL WATERS, A SWIFT SCHOONER, 
THE PRIM FLYING THE BLACK FLAO OF 
PIRACY FROM ITS MAINMAST- HEAD, 
SWOOPED DOWN UPON THE UNSUSPECT- 
ING MERCHANTMAN... 



THE BUCCANEERS, EAGER FOR THE EVIL WORK AT 
HAND, WERE TENSE AND READY. EVERY GUNNER WAS 
AT HIS POST, EYES RIVETED ON THE QUARTERDECK, 
WHERE DOMINIQUE 5TO0D BESIDE JEAN LAFITTE, 
READY TO GIVE THE SIGNf ' 




Suddenly the blue heron became a shambles as grape 
shot, chain shot, and cannister racked her decks. death 
and destruction struck with overwhelming force... 




ThEPRIDE CLOSEO IN. THE PIRATES STORMED THE CRIPPLED SHIP. CUT- 
LASSES FLASHED AND RESISTANCE WAS SLASHED DOWN. SURVIVORS 
BEGGEOFOR MERCY... 



But the flint steel heart of jean 
lafitte did not know the meaning 
of mercy. not one survivor was left 

ALIVE... 





WHAT THE-.?.' J GONE* HOT ) / IT OAH'T 'BEfWS . 

■* atxacc /'some sort of w/ar/ 

OF 'emfjf THEY WERE JUST 
r AHEAD OF USf HE... 
CHOKE... 



i m if a i 



ThEPRIQE HAD DISAPPEARED AND WITH HEfi, KER PIRATE 
CREW. NO TRACE. ..NOT EVEN THE FAINTEST CLUE , WAS 
EVER UNCOVERED TO GIVE THE SLIGHTEST INKLING TO 
JEAN LAFITTE - S BEGINNING ...OR TO HIS FATE THE WENT 
AS HEO COME ...St/DOEHLY .. MTSTEHtOl/SlT ...\H MIST 
AND SHADOW... 




SCUTTLEBUTT 



Dear Editors, 

J think "Piracy" is one of the best magazines 

about the sea I have ever read. I congratulate you 

on your good work. 

Gary Hogenson 
Laurium, Mich. 



. . . Your mag "Piracy" is every bit a real master- 
piece. Thanks for a truly great dime's worth. 
Jim Reardan 
Beloir, Kansas 



. . . Man, was I stunned. I felt like I'd just been 
"keel-hauled." If there is. any mag that will be a 
big success, I'm sure this one will. 



. . . Since reading "Piracy," I hate land so much 
I haven't come out of the bathtub. 

Stephen C. Monheimer 
Philadelphia, Pa. 



. I for one don't dig this "Piracy" stu: 
Evelyn Gold 
Brooklyn, N: Y. 



... I think you guys have come up with some- 
thing good. Keep up the fine work. 

Ron Hough ' 



... All I < 
t's terrific, it': 
vhat I mean. 



in say about 
wonderful, i 






John Hayden 
Valley Stream, N. Y. 



... I think you've come up with another suc- 
cessful mag. 1 especially like the new cover design 
and the realistic illustration. The stories are the 
best I've found in any book about pirates and 



the 



Juan Ortiz 
Brooklyn, N. Y. 



. . . The srories are so exciting and adventurous, 
I just can't wait to turn the page. In my opinion, 
the five best stories of the first three issues are; 
"The Privateer," "Sea Food," "Blackbeard," 'Nazi 
U-Boat," and "Slave Ship." 

Michael Luch 
Niagara Falls, N. Y. 



'iracy" is the best i 

t" was the greatest 

Jack Wilkinson 

Hamilton, Ont. 



... My most hearty felicitations on your latest 
"Piracy," No. 5. 1 think it was one of the true 
masterpieces of comic book literature. 1 think 
E. C mags are the best comics published. 
Joseph P. Dudley 
Brooklyn, N. Y. 



You guys really have the knack for writing 
teal salt-wind yarns 1 really did enjoy the first 
iliret issues and I'm looking forward ro many 
mnn-. Much success to you 



. . Since your mag Piracy'' prints the real 
uth about the sea and sea-faring life, I'll tell you 
ie real truth about your mag. It sales and sales. 
Robert Gilbert 
E. C F. A. No. 20861 
Norfolk, Va. 



. The ihitd issue of Piracy" was the best yet. 
Jetry Neuffer 
Chicago, III 



icy is another great E. C. wonder. 
Billy Hoover 
Manchester, Tenn. 



. . . "Piracy" No. 5 was great. 1 vote "Slave Ship" 

best. "Mouse Trap" second "Nazi U-Boat" third. 

"Blackbeard" fourth. And the texts last. Keep up 

ihe great work. We landlubbers lub your new mag 

John Townsley 

Brooklyn, N. Y. 



. Whatever happened io the votes on stories, 
about cm? 

Ezra Keel 



Wall, how about 'em? Let's hear from you fans 
on whether you want to revive the old popularity 

compliments, and \ugge\t>on\ la. 

Seasick Editors 
Room 706, Dept. 5 
225 Lafayette St, 
NYC. 12, N.Y. 




mm 



1810 SAW THE ATLANTIC A HUNTING GROUND FOR PIRATES. 
A SHIP NEEDED A DOCTOR ON BOARD IN THOSE DAYS... THAT 
IS IF THE BLACKHEARTED WRETCHES DIDN'T KILL EVERY 
LAST MAN OF HER CREW FIRST, INCLUDING THE OOCTORfWELL, 
I WAS A SHIP'S PHYSICIAN THEN...ON THE NORTHERN STAR. A 
TRIM FOUR MASTER. I ENJOYED GOING TO SEA. I RAN INTO 
ADVENTURES I'D NEVER HAVE HAD IF I'D PRACTISED ASHORE. 
BUT I NEVER ENCOUNTERED AN INCIDENT STRANGER THAN 
THE ONE INVOLVING A TAR NAMED JONATHAN FLYNN. I'D 
SAILED WITH FLYNN BEFORE. I KNEW ALL ABOUT HIM ..THE 
WAY ONLY A DOCTOR CAN GET TO KNOW A MAN . IT ALL STARTED 
ONE NIGHT, RIGHT AFTER EIGHT BELLS, WHEN THE BO'SUN.JIM 
ASHLEY, CAME BELOW TO WAK5 FLYNN FOR THE MI DWATCH... 





FLYNN WftS RED AS A BEET AND NEAR TEARS. 

IATCHEO THE DOLL FROM THE 80'SUN, 
STUFFEO IT BACK INTO HIS SEA BAG, AND RAN 
FOR THE DECK, HIS MATES HOOTING AFTER HIM... 
GROWED TSEE 'IM RUN? A MAN 
UP YET? HE'S /THAT'D PLAY WITH A RAG 
DOLL AIN'T GOT THE 6UT$ 
BABE? f{ TO STAY AND FIGHT? /tfX.^, 

BABY ELYNN? 




For weeks after the crew's discovery of jonathw They even invaded his sleeping moments, shakins 



FLYNNS SECRET, THE POOR BOY DIDN'T KNOW A WAKING 
MOMENT'S PEACE. THEY RODE HtM UNMERCIFULLY 

ABOUT IT, . 




But Jonathan's mother knew that SHE'D have TO leave 

SOMETHING SHE LOVED BEHIND. FOR JONATHAN'S FATHER WAS 
CAPTAIN WtHl IL L-FATED BARK B£TSt MORGAN '. ■ .. 

fPUS. ASE, ^O^HOfNoFYFORNEA VEN'S SAKE. HELEN? 

WITHOUT rOUf I'D S SAVE OUR SON/ THERE'S NO 
| RATHER DIE THAN I TIME TO ARQUEf LOWER AWAr, 
GO WITHOUT YOU/ ^ MEN/ GOOD-BYE, HELEN. 
JONATHAN. . . 



The lone lifeboat had hardly cleared the 
ship before she'd shuddered and sank 
beneath the churning se a... .. 
'^El)WARDfE~DWARDf^ywMMi MOMMY- . 

SOB... SOB... ^sk ViHERE'SOAJJOY? , 



So HELEN FLYNN CLUNG TO JONATHAN, THE ONE 
PRECIOUS THINS LEFT IN HER LIFE...AND THE BOY, 
IN TURN. CLUNG TO HIS RAG DOLL. THE LIFEBOAT, 
LIKE A MATCHST1CK, WAS TOSSED AND ROLLED BY 
THE LASHING, MOUN TAIN OUS WAVES. 

Otomwt "3o£5*f 'YHOufr/GHf? 

I'M AFRAID.' 1 THIS IS A 
' I'M AFRAID f # BIO ONE.' 



Jonathan remembered how the lifeboat pitched as it 
dropped into the trough of one huge wave. he remem- 
bered his mother being thrown against the sun- 
wale ...striking her head ... 




The SKIPPER OF THE brig THAT SAVED JON 

AND THE OTHER SURVIVORS OF THE KT$r ■ 

WAS UNABLE TO CONSOLE THE CHILD OR SEPARATE 

HIM fROM THAT RAG DOLL...THE ONLY THINS HE'D 

H AD TO CLING TO DURIN G THO SE TE RRIFYING HOURS - 

fpOOk~TYKEf His"Y^MMr7?Yso*Wfftf 

^MAGONE...HE'S / SOB-. < LITTLE A FELLER 
SCARED HALFTO ) MOMMY... V° 80 THROUGH.. 

DEATH •f 




Jonathan flynn went to live with an aunt in Phil- 
adelphia. HE WAS A LONELY BOY, WITH BUT ONE FRIEND- 

HIS DOLL "RAGSY*... THE ONLY THING IN THE WORLD HE 
FELT SAFE AND SECURE WITH. JONATHAN OREADED THE 
WATER, BUT WHEN MANHOOD CAME, HE WENT TO SEA IN 
SPITE OF HIS FEARS. HE WAS DETERMINED TO CONQUER 
T H EM i ' A NO "RAGSY" WENT WITH H 

HAD TO TELL SOMEONErV^E! ALL CLING TO SOME '' 

YOU DON'T THINK / THINS, FLYNN. SOMEU/C/TT J 

a MADMAN because/ CHARM„.S0HE MEMENTO i 

OF my ...my DOLL * Am THAT SPELLS SECURITY 

US? YES,I UNDERSTAND.. 



BUT I KNEW THAT THE CREW OF THE NORTHERN STAR 
WOULDN'T UNDERSTAND, SO I DIDlJ'T TRY TO EXPLAIN. 
FLYNN AND HIS RAG DOLL WERE THE OBJECTS OF RIDI - 
CULE FOR OAYS...UNTII 




TWAS A PIRATE SHIP ALL RIGHT. THEY DREW UP 
ALONGSIDE AND MADE FAST WITH LINES AND GRAPPLES. 
THEN THE FIERCE LOT OF 'EM, ARMED T O THE TEETH, 
POURED ABOARD... 




They lined us UP TOPSIDE, FROM OUR CAPTAIN DOWN to our 
CABIN BOY...ANDNOTONEMANOFUS WAS LESS SCARED 
THAN JONATHAN FLYNN. THOSE CUTTHROATS JUST SCOWLED 
AHD W E QUAKED.. J " 




Well, sir, we just stood there and watched 
as the pirate-devils began to transfer our 
cargo.. . every cask... every keg...to their 
ship. not a man-jack of our crewpeepedor 
moved as they marched by us with every- 
thing of value.. .even our personal belong- 

INGS. , 




TH EN, SUOOENLY, JONATHAN FLYNN SCARED RABBIT, INDEED.' THE PIRATES WERE JUST CLIMBING BACK ONTO THEIR 

BROKE AWAY AND HEADED BELOW... OWN SHIP AND MAKING READY TO CAST OFF THE GRAPPLES WHEN JONATHAN 
1 DASHED UP FROM BELOW... A CUTLASS IN ONE HAND... A MUSKET IN 
THE OTHER.. ■ | 




R.YNN STARTED TOWARD THE STARBOARD GUNWALE.WHERE 
THE PIRATES WERE STILL MADE FAST ON US. WHEN THE 
OTHERS OF THE CHEW SAW THIS. THEY FELT ASHAMED... 



With a wild cheer, the crew scurried about thi 
deck, quickly arming themselves with belaying 
pins, chains, axes, muskets, and cutlass 
bo'suh ashley ran after jonathan flyt 




With Jonathan flynn leading them.the crew of the northern star poured over the gunwales onto the 
deck of the pirate ship.. .a tidal wave of shouting, angered, armed humanity. the pirates were taken 
completely by surprise, having assumed that our boys were too scared to fight. oh, but it was a 
wicked melee... 




I'VE NEVER SEEN MEN GET WHAT THEY DESERVED ANY MORE 
THAN THOSE BRUTAL PIRATES. MAYBE IT WASN'T ALL SURPRSE 
THAT WHIPPED 'EM. I BELIEVE THAT THEY THEMSELVES WERE 
COWARDS AT HEART. SOME LEAPED OVER THE SIDE RATHER THAN 
FIGHT. SOME BEGGED FOR MERCY, THE PIRATE CAPTAIN HIMSELF 

RETREATED UP INTO THE RIGGING, WITH JONATHAN FLYNH AT 

HIS HEELS, SWINGING HIS MUSKET Lll 



Soon, what was left of the once feared 
buccaneers cowered aft, a beaten sorry- 
looking lot. then jim ashley turned 
one of their own cannon down and blew 
a hole clean through the bottom of the 

SHIP. . . \ 




Before the crew returned to the star,quk men put the 
torch to the pirate vessel. then, flushed with victory, 

THEYSLASHED THE ROPES THAT'd HELD HER TOUS- SHE DRIFTED 
Y, BURNING FURIOUSLY AND SETTLING QUICKLY... 

SHOUTING INSULTS AFTER HER 



Only after the last ripple closeoin 
over her masthead, did the men finally 
take heed of their wounds. . . 




The wounded came into my crude dispensary one 
at a time and x tended them as best i could. the 



Flynn LOOKED FURTIVELY UP AND DOWN THE PASSAGE 
WAY, ENTERED HURRIEDLY, AND SHUT THE DOOR BEHIND 



LAST TO COME STOOD SHYLY OUTSIDE MY CABtNOOOR. HIM. HIS FACE WAS CONTORTED W AGONY. TEARS 




There wasa great stomach gash, flynn 
braced himself. . . bit his lower up. .. a* 
set to work sewing up the cu 



When i was finished,flynn sat down, the tears were 
gone. he smiled sadly. . 




R A WHILE.HE GOT UP AND STARTED FOR THE DOOR. 
OUST BEFORE HE STEPPED OUT INTO THE PASSAGEWAY, 
HE TURNED BACK TO ME... I 



r YOU...YOU*aVT7HZ THE OTHER BOrS, 

WfLLTDU.DOC? YOUWONTTELL "EM I VHEHTjiETE/fJ 
THOSE Pi RATES 'CAUSE OAfEOF THEM TOOK THIS. . 




He HELD UP THAT ANCIENT RAG DOLL OF HIS. FLYNN 
WAS RIGHT. YOU COULD HARDLY SEE WHERE I'D SEWN 

UP THE C U TLASS SLAS H A CROSS IT S STOMACH,. 

AN\T WANTEDlTB~ACKy~ 





There were tough hardened sea captains back in the days when sailing ships plowed the mighty 

ATLANTIC WITH THEIR CARGOES .. .SEAMEN WITH ICE IN THEIR VEINS AND GRANITE IN THEIR HEARTS. BUT THERE WAS 
NONE SO CRUEL NOR SO AVARICIOUS AS CAPTAIN EBENEZER 8RYSON, MASTER OF THE GOOD SHIP FLAMINGO. CAPTAIN 
RRYSON WOULD DO ANYTHING FOR MONEY... ANYTHING' THAT WAS WHY, AS THE FIAN//VSO PITCHED AND ROLLED IN 
A STOftMY SEA 500 MILES OFF CHARLESTON. CAPTAIN BRYSON STOOD AT THE RAIL ON THE QUARTER DECK AND 
SMILED... *1I 





MOW. GENTLEMEN' SALVAGE! 
NATURALLY LANDLUBBERS LIKE 
YOURSELVES VKMJOiri KNOW 
ABOUT SALVAGE' IT'S 
BUSINESS IN ITStLFf 



BUT SAY, LO AND BEHOLD, A RESCUE 
VESSEL... LIKE THE FL. 

INTO SIGHT, STANDS BY THE SHIP, AND 
TRANSFERS TO ITSELF THE BOOMED 
SWF'S CAffSOf 



THEN I, AS MASTER OF THAT RESCUEY YOU.. .YOU SPEAK 
VESSEL, AM ENTITLED TO A HAND- OFiSMW.CAPTAIN! 

1MT 




THEY'RE IN UTTER MISERY, CAP'N. 
ALL OF'EMf THE STORM'S MADE 'EM 
SICK T'DEATH. THERE'S NO AIR DOWN 
HERE AND THEY'RE NOT USED TO 
PITCKIN' AND TOSSIN' OF A SHIP 




C-CAJ»GO?fWHATl THArS HER 

ABOUT HER J CREWS WORRY.' 
OREMT SHE r"^I DON'T TAKE A 
CAN'T STAY J MAN A80AR0 UNTIL 
AFLOAT / THEY'VE TRANB- 
LONSfS FERREO THEIR «**?/ 
^ THAT'S HOW THEY CAI 

PAY ME BACK FOR 

RESCUING rNEM.'YOU 

tHAVE MY ORDERS, HANSON f 




When the captain of the doomed 
vessel learned of bryson's 

PLANS... 



ARE YOU OUT OF 


V THAT'S YOUR 






WE'RE SINKING? 


1 SETTER START 






HAVE TIME TO , 


SEND OVER YOUR 


UNLOAD HERJ/ 


\. CARGOf 


m£~Zm 




WmtiW^ffi 


lawsfe! 


•£wfe/^/ 


/ ®y*w. 1 


llfipl 


S^JJtJlJ&L 











CAPTAIN? WHERE 
IS YOUR HEART f 
WHAT'S MORE 
IMPORTANT TO 
YOU? HUMAN 
LIFE, OR A 
FEW DOLLARS. 



MISTER, I'M A 
BUSINESS MAN, 

NOT A PHILANTHRO- 

ARITIME 

LAW WON'T AWARD 

ME P. NICKEL IF I 

SAVE THE WHOLE 

LOrOF YOUflF YOU 

DON'T LIKE RULES, 

CHANGE 'EM WHEN 

YOU GET BACK TO 

CHARLESTON 




NOW WHAT'S IT 
GOING TO B£° 

EVERY SECOND 
YOU WASTE IS 

ANOTHER NAIL 
IN YOUR 



The MEN OF THE SINKING VESSEL WORKED FEVER- 
ISHLY, UNLOADING HER CARGO. AS THE WATER IN THE 
HOLD ROSE STEADILY... 





MAYBE YOU'LL, 
VMM. ..KEEP YOUR 
MOUTH SHUT MOW/. 




With a sucking sigh, the betsy am began to roll, he* 
timbers creaking and screaming in discord with the 
shrieks of her crew... 




Those that were trapped below, in her hold, never had a chance? 
those who were on deck or in her rigging were pitched like 
pebbles into the roiling sea, only to be sucked down along 
with her as she slid below the waves. . . 



FOR A LONG WHILE. THE WATER CHURNED OVER 
THE SPOT WHERE THE BETSrtMM HAD DIS- 
APPEARED. THE CREW OFTHEf£JM/MG0 
STARED IN SILENCE, SICK INSIDE... 




John hanson 
travelled north 
to salem and 
captain ebenezer 
bryson soon 
forgot him. the 
months passed, 
one day, the 
flamingo was 
returning to 
charleston with 
a cargo of slaves 
when st ran into 
a storm. once 
again, captain 
bryson gloated 
at the prospect 
of sal vase... 



But to his oismay, he soon 
learned that it was his s'" 
that was foundering... 



As DISTRESS ROCKET AFTER 
DISTRESS ROCKET FLARED 
UPWARD INTO THE RAGING 
WIND. A SAIL SUDDENLY 
APPEAREO- 

LOQK, CAP'N f) WE'RE \HLOCK! 

a ship? yoi/isA-rs\GNM 

'EH TO THROW 
I A LIVE AND 
SEND OVER A 
BOSUNS CHAIR. 




BUT WHEN THE RESCUE 
VESSEL CAME ALONG- 
SIDE AND THE BOSUN'S 
CHAIR RIG WAS SETUP 
BETWEEN THE TWO 
SHIPS... 



CA/rSO FIRST/.' ARE YOU 

OUT OF YOUR MIND: 
THE CAPTAINfYOU'VE GOT 
TO RESCUE ME FIRST? Tl" 
CARGO IS SLAVES f AN 
THE SHIP IS TAKING. ON 
~n WATER. ' 



THEN USE YOUR POMPS? 
YOU OUGHT TO KNOW, 
BRYSON? ONLY PROPERTY 
HAS SALVAGE VALUE '. 
SLAVES ARE PROPERTTf 

' "E GOING TO BE 
BROUGHT ACROSS FIRST f 
I'M A BUSINESS MAM. 





AR ABOUT 



There was something hauntingly 

the voice that drifted through the » 

captain bryson was too frightened to think about 

that now. the slaves were brought up from 

below and, one by one, transferred to the rescue 




The members of the crew went next, the 
flamingo listed. finallr, his ship cleared of 
cargo and crew. captain bryson started into 
the bosun's chair. then, with a snap, the life 
line parted... 



There was no time to set up a new line? i 
flamingo shuddered and sank with its shr1 
captain. ironically, ebenezer brrson had 
fallen prey to his own evil philosophy. as 
he had lived, so had he died... 




mwmmmum 




IF YOU'D LIKE TO SUBSCRIBE TO ANY Of Wf ABOVE E.C. "NEW DIRECTION* MAGS. 
YOU'LL LOVE THE SUBSCRIPTION COUPON ON THE INSIDE FRONT COVEN / 



The editors of Piracy are constantly training 
a weather eye on current events in the hope 
of turning up some intrepid exploits of the 
sea. Some hearty souls have taken off in 
cheese box variations of the Kon-Tiki. You 
wouldn't read about these would-be Magel- 
lans in the 'Ship Departures' section, but 
occasionally you'll get a photo of the benevo- 
lent Coast Guard-rowing them back to port. 
Few of these nebulous navigators . . . who 
wouldn't know a boathook from an oriental 
back-scratcher . . . get any more outward 
bound than Hell's Gate. If there is any truth 
to the adage that competent explorers never 
have adventures, the masters of these vacil- 
lating crafts would have one hand on the 
tiller, one on the mainsail, and one on the 
distress pendant. 

However, there occurred one feat of daring 
and endurance last June, an undeniable 
conflict between man and Mare Nostrum of 
the west coast ... the Pacific! 

Paul Stader, forty-three year old stunt 
man of the movies is worthy of our citation 
and commendation. He was the only survivor 
among three men aboard a cruiser that sank 
off the west coast. Coast Guard spokesmen 
marvelled at Mr. Stader 's superb endurance 
that brought him to shore after a desperate 
ten-mile swim through heavy seas. When he 
stumbled ashore at Catalina's Emerald Bay 
after twenty-one hours in the water, he im- 
plored aid for his buddies who were "out 
there" and then collapsed from exhaustion. 

The Coast Guard launched an immediate 
search for the other two men who were 
aboard the eighteen-foot Tinker Toy IV with 
Mr. Stader when it sank on that fateful 
Saturday, ten miles off the island in Catalina 
channel. Missing were Hugo Walters, thirty- 
one, another movie stunt man and ex-life- 
guard, and Don McGuire, rwenty-seven, of 
Hollywood. 

The swimming fin's that Mr. Stadet wore 
on his struggle to reach shore were cited as 



a most vital factor in his survival. All we 
have to say is . . . swimming fins are quite 
inanimate, unless powered by determined leg 
muscles! 



Carleton J. West jr., a twenty-four year old 
law student of the University of Minnesota 
made a heroic dive for which he was subse- 
quently "decorated." On the evening of June 
16, 1954, Mr. West stopped his car on a 
Mississippi River bridge and went to the 
rescue of a woman who had just leaped from 
the span. 

Mr. West ran down the bank, dove into 
the watet and pulled the woman out. He 
managed to revive her with artificial respira- 
tion until an ambulance arrived. 

When Carleton West returned to his car, 
he found it tagged for illegal parking on 
■ the bridge. A worthy "test case" for any 
aspiring counselor! 



Recently, despite our strained diplomatic re- 
lations with other countries, Coast Guard 
authorities assured us that we have certain 
"ftiends" outside our domestic confines. An 
Arctic expert says that icebergs are the "friend 
of the polar navigator and hot to be feared." 

Capt. Charles W. Thomas, a veteran Arctic 
seaman, states that since seven-eighths of an 
icebetg is submerged, the huge ice mass is 
propelled by sea currents... not wind. There- 
fore, the captain reveals, "it gives the sailor 
a means of determining current direct in a 
sea covered with upwards to one hundred 
feet of ice." 

Captain Thomas also noted that on many 
polar trips he has tied his ship to a moving 
iceberg and let the berg run interference for 
him through ice fields and through fields 
where smaller icebergs represented naviga- 
tional hazards. 



The Captain's attitude of "love me . 
my iceberg" seems entirely justified! 



. tove 



You're standing the dog watch, the sun has set and the 
glittering points of the southern cross are just begin- 
ning to appear in the darkening sky above you. you stare 
out across the heaving swells and it seems to you that 
time turns backward. it seems that ydu are stanoing on 
the deck of another ship, n another day long past. the 
bitter memories come crowding in on you so that when 
the second mate pauses behind you, your face is like 
nite and your eyes are glowing coals... 



YOU SPEAK THE WORDS MORE TO YOURSELF THAN I 
TO THE MATE. YOU'RE STILL REMEMBERING. B"" 
THE WAY HE BACKS OFF... THE SUDDEN WARINE 
N HIS TENSE BODY...SNAPS YOU BACK TO RE* 







WELL, I'M HOT MAD, MISTER! I'M 
tf/W.'SICK WITH A SICKNESS FOR 

which there is mo cone f it 
began Bust here-, in these 

VEfty WATERS. ..TEN YEARS ASOf 
IT WAS ACTf THAT I LEARNED 
TO HATE.. 



You're suddenly puzzled, why do rou speak now ... after so long? 

YOU DO NOT UNDERSTAND. YOU KNOW ONLY THAT YOU CAN REGRET IN SILENCE 
NO LONGER? YOUR TALE CLAMORS TO BE TOLD? AND SO YOU SPEAK ... AB OUT 

THE CHINA QUEEN... 




She was the first ship you'd ever served on as an 
officer. the china queen. she'd been a proud ship. and 
the hurricane had taken that pride and broken it and 
left her a shattered, drifting hulk... 




AYE, S1Rf...ER... ABOUT) 5»»SETTH6 * 
THE SHIP... J/#/ OUR ) CLEARING THE DECKS, 
WATER CASKS ABE < MR. HURDf AND WHEN 
STOVEN.'THE ONLY I THEY'VE FINISHED THAT. 
FRESHWATER /THEY CAN POLISH THE 

ABOARD IS IN \BRASSf KEEP EM BUSYf 
YOUR PERSONAL . 

xce? 





A HARD MAN, CAP'N SMOLLENS. YOU'O KNOWN THAT FROM THE FIRST SAY 
YOU'D SAILED. BUT AFTER THE STORM, THE MAN WAS INHUMAN. HE DROVE 
THE CREW LIKE BEASTS, WHILE THE DEAD CALM BAKED THEM AND THEIR 
THROATS PARCHED... 




He was The devil's own , was cap'n smollens. the 
men starved and he doled out rations like a miser, 
they thirsted... and the water keg remained in his 
cabin. finally they went to him... to plead... 



ABANOON MY SHIP* NEVER '.' WE 

STAY ABOARD' GET BACK ~" 
WORK .' X GIVE THE ORDERS 
THIS VESSEL? IF ANY MAN THINKS 
OlFFEKEMr, LET HIM SPEAK T 





YOU TRIED, BUT THE CAPTAIN MOVED 

QUICKLY. OF COURSE? M£ WASN'T 
SLOWLY DYING OF THIRSTf YOU 
CAME TO IN THE FtfCSLE 



As YOU CAME UPON DECK, YOUR EYES SWEPT THE 
AWFUL SCENE: FIRE? THAT WAS THEIR PLAN. BURN HIM 
OUT? BUT THE CAPTAIN WAS STUBBORNLY FIGHTING 
THEM OFF... TRAPPED IN HIS CABIN BELOW THE BLAZ- 
ING QUARTER DECK... 




YOU STARTED TOWARD THE CAPTAIN'S CABIN. YOU 

COULDN'T LEAVE SMOLLENS TO DIE, NO MATTER WHAT 
HE WAS. SAWYER SHRUGGEO AND RACED ACROSS THE 
DECK TOWARD THE STARBOARD GUNWALE. HE NEVER 
THE FLAMING MAST TOPPLE. . 





THE LONGBOAT PULLED AWAY AND YOU STRUGGLED TO 
EXTRICATE SAWYER FROM BELOW THE BURNING MAST. THEN 
YOU TURNED TO SEE CAPTAIN SMOLLENS EMERGE FROM HIS 
CABIN... HIS KEG OF WATER ON HIS SHOULDERS. . 




The grim irony of rr. the others had pulled away... 

VANISHED. . .NEVER TO BE SEEN AUAIN. AND HE STILL HAD 
HISKEOT HE HUGGED IT, AFTERWARDS, AS YOU WATCHEDTHE 
CHARKQCMA/M QUEEN SLIDE BENE* 



You TURNED TO HIM THEN.BEGGMG... 







A. GASP. 


.0ATEK... ■ P 
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Tomorrow?? that butcher!' you did 
what you could for sawyer. you 

bound up his wounds and waited for 
tomorrow. but tomorrow was just as 
you'd khown it would be. . . 



YOU SHRIEKED AS HE DREW HIS PISTOL. 

/*"l KMEW ITf IALWMYS Tyou'D NEVER*" 
KtiEW iTf YOU mVF.RMEMrr yi£ACH ME, 
TO SHARE IT WITH US • WELL, MISTER... 
I WON'T^iT SAWYER DIE' / SO, FOR 
I'LL GET THAT WATER FROM/ YOUR OWN 
—" .SOMEHOW r ^( SAKE, 



What could you do? each 

night, in the oarkness.you 
pictured that devil drink- 
ing, and the hate became 
a maonessinsideyou... " 




SmOLLEHS MAO THOUGHT OF EVER* 

THING. THEN CAME THAT TIME AT LAST 
WHEN NIGHT AND DAY MERGED IN YOUR 
TORTURED BRAIN... WHEN YOU RAVED 
IN DELIRIUM. BUT YOU WOULD NOT 
DIE. IT WAS SAWYER WHO WENT FIRST. 



YOU SAVE SAWYER'S BODY TO THE 
SEA AND THEN YOU WAITEO. YOU 
WAITED FOR YOUR CHANCE. AND 
WHEN THE CAPTAIN DOZED, HIS 
PISTOL BESIDE HIM, YOU CREPT 
FORWARD... EPR THE_KE6... 




YOU DRANK DEEPLY AND THEN YOUR 

STOMACH REJECTED WHAT YOU HAD 
SWALLOWED... 



YOU SPEWED UP THE COOL WATER 
AND YOU FELL BACK, SCREAMING 
WITH INSANE LAUGHTER. THAT WAS 
HOW THEY'D FOUND YOU. GIGGLING 
HYS TERICAL! 



THE MEMORY FADES. YOU SHAKE 
YOUR HEAD. YOU TURN TO THE SEC* 

OND MATE... 





YOU REMEMBER, AND ONCE MORE THE BITTER REGRETS 
SURGE OVER YOU. YOUR HAND GOES TO YOUR CAP AS 
YOU TURN TO LOOK OUT OVER THE SILENT TOSSINO 
WAVES. AND YOU WHISPER THE WORDS YOU'VE THOUGHT 
SO OFTEN THESE PAST TEN LONG YEARS... 




Picture yourself 
going places 



You've done il often. Call it day-dreaming 
if you like, but you've seen yourself in a 
bigger job — giving orders and malting de- 
cisions-driving off -in a smart new car — 
buying your family a fine home. 

There's nothing wrong with dreams. But 
how about making Ihem come irue? You 
tun do il, if you're willing to [ry I 

Look around you. The men who are going 




I SMARTEST THING HE EVER DID 

I "I noticed ihit the) in'ned jn™_J>«'d t>»» 
|an"l!c. fl'to""* 
" it-it one of in 
■ Tha petition 

I dortred trom 



What are you going to do abou 
wait and wish? If you really want ' 
you ran get the training you need 
inp at home in your spare time. Inti 
Correspondence Schools offer you 
in jus! about any field you choose, gi 
yon the practical plus Ihe bedr " ' 
theory. No skimming or skimping 
you'll be earning while you learn. Si 
report belter jobs and more pay wi 
few monlhs., 

Look over the li 
pon below. Pick o 
you most - the one that holds ihe 
future for you. Then mark the 

" *t today. Find out what I. 
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RASP* {REE BOOKS 

l.. P. S., Eltthtrt. Ind. ■ 

For Real Job Security — Get an I. C. S. Diploma ! 




ton 9, Penna. 



INTERNATIONAL CORRESPONDENCE SCHOOLS 




D Ctieek Mi for booklet "A" rl nude) It reen el ■■•- 



WANT A U.S. GOVERNMENT JOB? 






(HERE'S HOW YOU CAN GET] 

PAID UP TO s&aos.® 

A YEAR TO START 



PREPARE STOW FOR 1955 EXAMINATIONS 

MEN— WOMEN, 18-55 • VETS GET PREFERENCE 
Grade School Education Required 




Al CLERK, CITY OR RURAL CARRIER 



Clerks and Carriers now get S 3.4 70.00 the first year 
of regular employment and automatically increase 
5100 a year 10 54,070.00. Open to men and women 
18-50. Clerk* and Carriers can be promoted to 
Foreman, Supt. of Mails, Cashier, Assistant Post- 
master, and similar positions with salaries ranging 
from S4.570.OO to S8.470.00 a year. 



RAILWAY MAIL CLERK 



Railway Mail Clerks get 53,470.00 the first year of 
regular employment, paid on the 1st and, [5th of 
each month (S144.58 each pay day). Their pay it 
automatically increased yearly to S4.270.O0. Further 
promotions can be made to Supt. at Large, with pay 
up to S6.770.O0 a year. Road duty usually is for three 
to seven days, with equal rime off at full pay. Men 





TODAY 



FOR YOUR 

FUTURE'S 

SAKE 



Many other positions are available: Office Clerks 
(S2.50O.OO to S3.795.00 to start), Border Patrolmen 
(SS.795.00 to start), Immigrant Inspectors (S4,- 
205.00 to siarO, S ten og raphe r-Ty pi sr (S2.750.00 to 
53,175.00 to start). Inspector of Customs (54,205.00). 
Send TODAY for FREE detailed information on 
these and other gove 



FRANKLIN INSTITUTE • dipt. x->6, hochester «, n. t. 

Bush to me, entirely FREE: (1) Sompte te.J question* (2) Li.l of available 

position!; (3) Free copy of your illmlrated 3a-page boot. "Haw To Gel 

a U.S. Government Job." Tell me how la qualify lor en* ol Ihese jebi. 

P«INT FtAINLY— STICK TO POST*! CAI0 S MAIL TO0AY 



Street Vet? .. 

J City Ion. Stall 

y I □ If you are under 17. (heck here for Booklet C 
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DO YOU MEED 

EXTRA 
MONEY? 

$ 40.00 

IS YOURS 

for selling only SO boxes of 

our 300 greeting card 

line. And this can be done 

in a single day. Free samples. 

Other boxes on approval. 

Mail coupon below today. 



It costs you nothing to try. 



de $250 -S500-S1,000 
». Church groups and organ- 





Mail This Free Trial Coupon Today ■ 
COLONIAL STUDIOS, INC. 

Dept. 32-A. White Plains, New York 

Please rush free samples, other boxes i 



8 Please rush Tree samples, other boxes on approval n 
for FREE TRIAL and full details of your easy money- H 
""King; plan. 



I If writing for organ- 

COLONIAL STUDIOS, INC., o.pi »«, whit. n„i„ s , »,. mc lyS'S' ™ST 
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51000.00 WORTH OF MAGIC SECRETS 

102 STARTLING TRICKS YOU CAN LEARN EASILY/ 



COINS/ 
MTCm! 



k*& 



|VU>* 



W*-A 





NEW YORK. N.Y-^-Now, for 


■ if .«•» 


the Brst tine. Ih* letoaiehing 


' aY,^PuF ' ■ 


nagiciaa JACK BOXER, haa 


iM^r ' 


agreed to eapoae many of Ike 


■■ 


sensational trieka uacd b> 


'M^L^-.-Xv-::-: 


anch worM-faaiou magician* 


■1 ^no* ° 


an THURSTON. HOUDINI, 




•ad DORNIE. 




BOXER kaa prepared • 




fnttinating booh ia which he 
shows how Jon can an air 






and Hjalify yoiit friend* 




•sing coma, cord* a ad mind- 




rcading. No special appara- 


(/*► J* 


tus ia required! 


it!*? 


Thia aatoniahing booh re- 


veala One Thousand Dollars 


worth of naak aetreta ex. 


plaining in ainplc lema 1« 




startling trieka! ALL OF 




THIS SELLS FOR ONLY 




ONE DOLLAR! 




In additloa Hr. BOXER 




offers three gifts aa a bonus 




1. THE MAGIC BOX 




Make coins vaniah and re- 




appear, and (urn pennies 




into meal** or dines. 




2. WEDDING RING MYS- 




TERY A solid ring paaaea 




through a airing that ia held 




hj a amber of your audi- 




1. CHINESE RING IL- 




LUSION AU the equipment 




needed lo Bake an object 




diaappear and reappear be- 




fore the »ery eyea of yaw 




audience. 



BOXER WILL SENP THE BOOK 
AND THE THUeE MAGIC TRICKS 
ALL K* OftiV A SINGLE COLLAR 
BILL. 



-v ^ — pv r 

• all three of these 
. tricks will be sent 

FREE WITH THE tOOK 
WHEN rOtl USE THE 
COUPON AT THE RleHT.'j 



JACK BOXER 

1221 SENECA AVENUE 

BRONX 51, NEW YORK 

I ENCLOSE %l. 

PLEASE RUSH ONE COPY OF THE 
BOOK MAGIC WITH ITS HlOOO.OO 
WORTH OF MAGICAL SECRETS_.ANP 

; ALSO THE 3 FREE BONUS TRICKS 
NAME 

I STREET 

•CITY 



-STATE. 



RESTORE YOUR CAR PERFORMANCE 

CAB LOST ITS PEP? BUBNMNC Oil? 



ing New Method Lets Yo 



Few Minutes, 
licol Re 



the 



Teliui 



SAVE UP TO S1S0 

ii) >-. Si» UNUSS-. 



guessed flic 



i.The 



Jite they used fc 
wads and pistons that the rings can r 
When thot happens your engine is lea 
compression and power each time o c 
leaking into the cranlcase oil to under 
powers, oil is passing up into the cyl 
fully burned Into performance killin 



Regularly S4.45 only 2.98 Reoulor Siie 



l|li1'|- walls 






CylvnO'' 



; Mis"" 



GET UP TO 

50% M0RE 

** v/0 POWER 

No labor cost— nothing else to buy 



NOTHING 

tor yourself at our risk. PEPBO Ring Setl is guaranteed 
cannot harm Ihe tinsjt car in any way It can inly imprgve 
our motor. 101 course i! will not correct men 
I Try PEPGQ Ring Seal in your engine tor a lull 30 days 
it islisfnd thai everything; ' 



impty tii 



d the I 



30 DAY FREE TRIAL— SEND NO MONEY 



T,D.pt,ECfc,400 MADISON AVE.. N.Y. 17, N .y. I 



